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He did not mind at all. He was looking to
see a fish jump in the river.

But she put her hand under his chin and looked
into his eyes.

*  I want you to remember this, because all my
life I have been making this choice.    You cannot
understand now, but one day you will look back
and perhaps be angry with me/

He knew that she was wanting him to under-
stand something, so he screwed his forehead
into a hundred wrinkles and did his best.

* Would you prefer that you were  Charlie
Watson or big Uncle Walter? * she said.

He laughed at the thought of being Uncle
Walter and, then and there, puffed out his cheeks,
swelled out his chest, and began to strut about.
Then his face was grave. He turned, looking
back down the road.

* If he hits me with his whip again/ he said,
4 I'll beat him/

The change was so swift that she was
astonished.

' But you like Uncle Walter/ she said.
* He was very kind to you/

' Why does the little boy have one leg bigger
than the other?'

* He was born like that/
His mind seemed to jump.

' It's Christmas! It's Christmas!' he cried,
and began to run down the road in front of her.
She walked after him. He turned back to meet
her.

* Boneyparte was beat at Waterloo, Mr. Winch